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If it takes 40,000 Spanish regular
troops to dispose of *“a few bandits”
how many would it require to deal with
a formidable rebellion?

Thity years ago these days Grant
was pressing Lee toward Appomattox,
but. there are thousands who disllke to
believe that it was so many years away.

When it shall be clear that Governor
Altgeld, of anarchistic disrepute, is be-
hind the silver Democracy in Illinois it
will not be so popular as it might have
been.

Now that the Sugar Trust has gone
to making spirits why does not the bat-
tered Whisky Trust turn its attention
to sugar refining? Perhaps both have
misged their real calling.

In November, 1884, the city of New
York cast 263,000 votes, while Chicago
polled 259,000 last Tuesday. If the
“‘greater New York,” which will include
Brooklyn, is not hastened, Chicago will
Boon out}io the Eastern metropolis.

The real question in this country is
between bimetallism and silver mono-
metallism, Those who favor free silver
coinage by the United States alone at
the present ratio are really silver mon-
ometallists, though most of them do not
know it.

The Philadelphia Board of Tax Revi-
slon has refused to remit the rates on
Grace Baptist Church on the ground
that the building is used for entertain-
ments and not solely for religious pur-
poses. A universal application of this
rule would add greatly to the public
revenues, Few churches would escape.

If $160,000,000 of capital shall be in-
vested in esgtablishing an opposition tel-
ephone plant, the people at large will
be benetited by this use of the money
of capitalists. If, on the contrary, the
new plant is established for the purpose
of compelling the present monopoly to
purchase it at a large profit to the new
company, the people will not be bene-
fited,

A writer whe claims to be versed in
Oriental politics says that while Japan
wants to vanaquish China she does not
want to change the form of government
or overthrow the present dynasty. He

says the Japanese government has con- |

celved for the far IEast a parallel to the
Monroe doctrine which might be for-
mulated as “Asia for the Asiatics,” and
that while she desires the Chinese gov-
ernment to become progressive she does
not desire its overthrow.

Members of the famous Seventh Reg-
iment of New York have been learning
to ride on bicycles, and one day last
week they had a drill on wheels. Forty
men under command. of an officer went
on the armory floor with their wheels
and went through a variety of paces,
if the term may be used in this conneec-
tion. They drilled walking beside their
wheels, and then mounted and glided
here and there and everywhere in mili-
tary style, forming at last into hollow
squares. General Miles was present and
was so pleased with the performance
that he declared his intention of recom-
mending the bicycle to the Secretary
of War as an aid to infantry regiments
in the regular army. Thus does the
wheel extend its field. It is making
itself indispensable in every class of so-
olety, and is doing its part with other
modern imnorovements to revolutionize
methods of existence.

The reasons assigned for the rise in
the price of beef are plausible. The
receipts of cattle at Omaha, Kansas
City and Chicago during the past three
months were 231,000 less than during the
corresponding period of last year, and
28i,000 less than during the first three
months of 1883, It is claimed that the
supply of beef cattle in the great feed-
ing States is 40 per cent. less than a
year ago, and that the shortage in range
stock is fully 25 per cent. The cause
for the shortage is the drought of last
- season along the Missouri river and in
the Sioux ‘reservations, where Texas
cattle are driven for pasturage. The
short corn crop has had its effect. Be-
- ﬂu these causes, the low price of cat-

 tle for Beveral years has caused a de-

- ¢line'in production. Many of the big
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. gattle companies have gone out of the
These are natural causes,
~ and consequently the advance of prices

- is natural. Supply and demand have

and always will govern prices. When
the supply is in excess of the demand
no human ingenuity can prevent low
ric On the other hand, no combina-
~ tlon of “bears” can prevent a rise of

demand.

when the supply falls below the

in ten minutes
after an application of the remedy, al-
though she was in the early stages of
the disease. The truth i{s that the use
of this medicine is still ouly an experi-
ment, and the doctors tbemselves un-
derstand ttle zut it. Many patients
to whom it is administered recover, but
the physicians ¢annot be sure that they
would not have recovered without ii;
others die, sometimes unexnectedly and
with unusual symptoms, and the doctors
talk learnedly of “complications,” and
privately are mupch mystified.g Cautious
and conservative people who reluctantly
submit to vaccination as a possible pro-
tection against a worse evil look with
distrust unon the increasing number of
“serums” that physicians are prepared
to pump into their veins. They are not
prepared to say that the remedies will
not do all thelr discoverers profess, but
they lose a feeling of faith in their
medical advisers when they see them
accept the various decoctions of “old
hoss™ offered as scientific cures and use
them in their practice without hesitation
and while yet really ignorant of their
properties and effect.

THE INCOME TAX DECISION.

A statement which seems to be based
on correct information shows that the
decision of the Supreme Court on the
income-tax law will nullify some of the
moust imnortant provisions of the law
and leave the entire enactment in a
very crippled condition Of the eight
judges who heard the argument and
rendered the decision four, it is said,
were in favor of pronouncing the entire
law unconstitutional, while each of the
other four was opposed to particular
features of it. The result was a series
of compromises which leave the law as
a whole in forece but overthrow some of
its most imnortant provisions.

The court holds that the tax on in-
come from rents is equivalent to a tax
on real estate itself, and therefore a
direct tax and unconstitutional, and it
heolds that the tax on income from State
and municipal bonds is equivalent to
taxing bonds themselves, and therefore
invalid. The exemption of these two
classes of property from the operation
of the law will release an Iimmense
amount of income-producing property
from the tax and will give the law a
very unequal and unjust application.
Manufacturers, business mecn, profes-
sional men, bankers and salaried men
of all classes whose incomes exceed $4,-
000 2 year will kave to pay the tax,
while those who have large incomes
from real estate or from State and mu-
nicipal bonds will be exempt. Trust
companies which own large amounts of
realty and municipal bonds will not
have to pay on their incomes from these
sources. The tenant or renter whose
income exceeds $4,000 a yvear will have
0 pay, while his landlord will not.
State and county officers whose salaries
exceed $4,000 will have to pay, while
the holder of a million dollars of State
and county bonds will be exempt.

The result of the decision will be to
make the law far more unpoputar
than it has been before, and prob-
ably insure its early repeal. It will
greatly reduce the revenue which the
tax was expected to produce and lead to
much confusion in the internal-revenue
department. As a great many returns
have already been made, including in-
comes from rents and State and mu-
nicipal bonds, there will be numerous
claims for rebate on these items, and
this may lead to litigation. The situa-
tion is a direct result of hasty and crude
legislation.

UNCLASSIFIED REFLECTIONS,

The Journal recently published a sen-
tence or two from a private letter writ-
ten by a lady of some literary instincts,
but who has never written anything for
publication. On seeing a bit of her com-
position and her name in print, she
writes: *You don't know what rash
thing that may lead me to do. I may
even attempt to write for publication.
It is a dangerous thing to once see one's
self in print. It incites one to all sorts
of nonsense.” This lady comes of a lit-
erary family, and, by the law of hered-
ity, ought to be an author, but as yet
she is not. Her light, but, perhaps, half
serious, remark suggests an interesting
line of thought.

No doubt there are many persons like
this lady, 'undeveloped writers who have
the elements of authorship in them,
who, by the laws of nature and heredity,
ought to be creators and producers in
literature, but who do not become 8o
simply through failure to get started on
that line. They are the “mute, inglori-
ous Miltons,”” the songless birds, the
voiceless poets, the undeveloped authors
of an unborn literature.

But it is hard to repress genius en-
tirely and permanently. As a very small
spark may fire a train that will kindle
a great conflagration, so an apparently
insignificant circumstance may release
intellectual forces that will move the
world. A young wolf's first taste of
blood is a turning point in its life, and
an undeveloped author's first taste of
fame may prove equally so. The first
sight of one's self in print is apt to have
a peculiar’ effect, and may prove the
starting point of lasting emotions and
activities. 0Old actors testify that while
popular applause never ceases to be de-
lightful, the first round they ever re-
ceived had a charm and flavor that no
later one ever possessed. Orators say
that the first discovery of their power
gave them more happiness than any
subsequent exercise of it. And probably
so0 it is with writers, that the first sight
of one’'s se® in print produces a deeper
and more pleasurable thrill than any
subsequent appearance.

The editor of such a paper as the
Journal, in the exercise of a critical
judgment or the enforcement of a high
standard, has to reject a great many
contributions which the authors think
are more worthy of publication than
much they see in print. It is unfortu-
nate that authors and publishers or ed-
itors cannot always agree, but it seems
to have been ordered otherwise. The
sympathetic editor must sometimes have
a feeling that in the thousands of spring
poems he or she may have rejected—
for she is apt to be more critical and re-
jective than he—there may have been
rj'&ne whose rejection operated to extin-
guish a feeble light that had the possi-
bilitles of great brillilancy, discouraging
a budding genius that might have blos-

e

To have conferred such happi-
ness on even one aspiring soul is not
to have lived in vain.

THE COMING NEWSPAPER.

IZx-Mayor Grant, of New York, is an
unmarried man, and, being a prominent
citizen, the news:apers of the metropo-
lis assume that IL's matrimonial pur-
poses are matters in which the public
is deeply interesiec and on which it has
the right to be intormed. Consequently,
it happens every few months that his
engagement is sarmounced on the au-
thority of nobody in particular, the
name of a diffe)ent lady being used in
each instance. Mr. Grant has at last
‘been moved to protest. He says he does
not understand the motive of the re-
ports, but he does know that it is not
-the right of the newspapers to couple
the names of young !adies with his
name, thus giving them a publicity to
which they ought not to be exposed,
and against ‘which they have no means
of shelter. It is not fair journalism, he
says, and is not a thing which a decent
journalist can defend. The ex-Mayor
is quite right. It is not fair journalism,
and decent journalists do not defend it;
nevertheless, a great many newspapers
which boast of the title “enterprising”
operate under a policy which not only
permits but encourages this sort of in-
vasion of personal privacy. Mr. Grant's
case is merely a samnle of the many
continually occurring.

Exactly what constitutes “news” in
the legitimate sense is a question on
which there is alwavs likely to be a
difference of opinion. Editor Dana has
expressed himself as feeling justified in
printing an account of anything the
Lord permitted to happen, but Dana’s
remark must be taken with a degree
of allowance, for even the columns of
his paper have their limitations, and
certain things that happen are reported
in them briefly, If at all. DBut, though
he may defend the publication of all
daily events of general interest, he can-
not approve the turning of a newspaper
into a medium for the transmission of
petty personal gossip. This is precisely
what a class of newspapers is becom-
ing, and the big papers of the large
cities are the greatest offenders in this
respect. Some of them are little more
than enlarged editions of the cross-
roads weeklies, which chronicle the do-
ings of a country neighborhood, but
with the difference that, whereas, the
country paper takes the pains to be
fairly accurate in its record of local
happenings, the metropolitan dalily
prints whatever comes to its dragnet;
whether true or false does not matter,
so long as it is sensational.

In a syndicate article, recently, a
number of journalists gave their opin-
ions as to what the daily newspaper of
the twentieth century would be. Their
views differed on minor matters, but
their ideal paper seemed to be oné com-
bining all the features of the present-
day sheet in an improved degree. The
field of news would be better covered,
the literature would be of a higher
grade, and the “artistic” features, mean-
ing the illustrations, would be nearer
perfection—certainly a desirable thing
if illustrations are to be used. They did
not decide that gossip is not the chief
end and alm of a paper—perhaps be-
cause they believe that the public wants
gaossip and must be gratified; neverthe-
less, the paper which is the ideal of
many persons will not be a record of
gossip—Iinane, if It is no worse. It will
not be obliged to fill a certain number
of columns if there is no news to justify
it; it will have no articles written to fill
space; it will have no carefully planned
“sensations,"” a term commonly used to
describe a column of pyrotechnic twad-
dle hiding, perhaps, a single insignifi-
cant fact, perhaps having no truth in
it. It will have little or no syndicate
matter, few illustrations or none, no
magazine features, no forty-page edi-
tions. It will print what it considers
to be legitimate news, and Its first rule
and its last in regard to it will be ac-
curacy. There will be no unauthorized
personal news; the editorial discipline
will be strict and the force sufficiently
large to give each man opportunity to
do his work well and without undue
haste. A few papers are working
toward this ideal now, and though the
undertaking is more difficult than out-
siders can understand, they will doubt-
less have come nearer their aim when
the twentieth century dawns.

Debs, who has been in California try-
ing to organize his American Railway
Union, is reported as saying that the
strike is not a remedy because it has
been tried and has been found inade-
quate. Mr. Debs seems to have profited
by his experience. Among other things
which he is reported as saying is that
the people «will not stand a strike which
interferes with the whole business and
industry of the country. Again, Mr.
Dehg is to be commended for his sa-
gacity in that it has led him to see that
the very people who may have been
counted on to sustain strikes will be
found to be opposed to them when they
deprive whole sections of their markets,
make the products of their labor value-
less and impose general idleness, caus-
ing hundreds of thousands to suffer.
Still, so long as Mr. Debs is about the
country as a dictator, it would be well
to have the courts make clear the right
of the United States government to pre-
vent interference with interstate com-
merce.

The School Board of New Castle, Pa.,
has formally resolved that hereafter
only the King James version of the Bi-
ble shall be read in the public schools
of that place. This action was the re-
sult of an investigation made by the
Junior O. U, A. M., in which it was
found that a certain teacher was read-
ing ‘from a Catholic Bible and repeat-
ing the Catholic version of the Lord's
Prayer. The proper way out of that
d*fMculty would have been to omit Bible
reading in the schools. By what right
does the School Board force a King
James version on Cathollc pupils?

For a State which did so much to save
the Union, Indiana has put less of Iits
achievements on record than any of the
la States of the North. The larger
,.E'L its regiments which made a national
reputation for sacrifice and valor have no
done

Tor-is

will be remdy fop its readers in a few
weeks. It will be one of the most complete
regimental histories ever published, and
Mr. Stormont is entitled to great credit for
the work, which has cost him so much pa-
tient labor and not a little money. Withal,
the history of the Fifty-eighth will be a
handsome book. There were a hundred In-
diana regiments that should have done for
them just what Mr. Stormont has done for
the Fifty-eighth.

So many rear platform accidents have
occurred in New York city by the too hasty
starting of the cable cars when passengers
were alilghting or entering that the grand
jury bas recomimnended that the companies
be required to keep an extra z’m constant-
ly stationed on the rear platform, whose
sole duty shall be .to give the signals for
starting and stopping, while the conductor
does nothing but collect fares. If rear plat-
form passengers did not kindly take upon
themselves the remaining duties of the con-
ductor while that functionary is inside tak-
ing fares the need of the extra man would
be felt on the Indianapolis trolley cars in
busy hours, Inconvenience is often exper-
ienced by passengers through their inability
to signal to the conductor when they wish
to alight, his collecting not being completed
in many cases until the ecar is far up town.
A system of electric signals to reach the
motorman, such as trolley cars in St. Louls
are supplied with, would obviate this diffi-
culty.

Rev. A. B. Earle, an evangelist who
died in Boston recently, "Is sald to have

saved 160,000 souls during the sixty years,

of his evangelical work. Even if these souls
are not all of the first magnitude, 160,000
of them set as stars in a crown of rejoicing
will make a diadem so dazeling that if Mr.
Earle is a modest angel he will hesitate
to wear |t.

The Lexington correspondent of a Cin-
cinnati paper says, that ex-Congressman
Ereckinridge's “tout ensembla and suaviter
in modo are still unimpaired, and his sang
froid, though slightly disfigured, Is still in
the ring."” This is Kentucky English as she
is wr.ltten.

The Postoffice Department has decided
that the use of postal cards by city au-
thorities for notifying delinquent taxpayers
is proper, as such notices are only resepct-
ful notices of a delinquency.

BUBHBLES IN THE AIR,

Getting 1It.

"Fact is,”" sald the one man, “I married
because I was lonely, as much as for any
other reason. To put it tersely, I married
for sympathy."

“Well,” said the other man,
mine.”

“you have

Defending Him,

Stern Father—So young Arduppe wants
you to marry him, does he? It strikes me
that he has a good deal of nerve to be seek-
ing you empty-handed.

Sweet Girl—Papa, he never comes empty-
handed. When he doesn’t bring flowers he
brings candy.

Numerons.

The weatherbeaten party looked thought-
fully into the bottom of his glass and re-
marked: J

I guess T never told vou I organized a
‘brass band out West, did 1?7

“No,” sald the man with the large dla-
mond, “Did you? How many pleces?”

The weatherbeaten man sighed.

“When I organized it, there were sixteen,”
gald he. ““When the populace got through
with us after our first public appearance,
I calculate that the fragments must have
numbered more than a hundred. Say about
a hundred and twenty."

An Unforiunnie Admission.

*“You *began practice in Arkansas, did you
not, Doctor?*

“Yes,” repiled the physician, “I did. I
would have gotten along all right, if it
had not been for my diploma. It occurred
to one of the natives to ask what it was.
‘My diploma,” I answerad, ‘is from one of
the best schools in the country.” ‘You don't
mean to tell me,' said the old man, ‘that
you hadter go to school to larn your trade,
do ye? ‘Certalnly,” said I. ‘That is enough
for me,' said the old man; ‘any feller that
hain’t got no more nateral sense that he has
to go to school to larn to be a doctor, an'
him a grown man, ain't po man fer me,’
and he jammed his hands Into his pockets
and walked out. I stayed six weeks more
and then gave it up."

LITERARY NOTES.

H. Rider Haggard has been selected as
the Conservative candidate for Parliament
for East Norfolk.

" Prof. Moses Coit Tyler's book on "The
Literary History of the American Revolu-
tion,” is nearly ready for publication.

Miss Braddon, the novelist, has lost her
husband, Mr. John Maxwell. He was a
publisher, and thirty-five years ago started
Temple Bar,

The Critic of March 350 is an educational
fiumber, containing notices of over one
hundred text-books and other works of an
educational character.

A magazine, the first to appear in the
West Indies, is to be published soon in the
fsland of Antigua. Its name will be the

unknown histo
E:Slzonggzelt:st::‘;: a.t:'ids of the Spam;{
main and the Antilles to make it Interest-
ing.

Many guessers, says the New York Trib-
une, are suggesting A. Conan Doyle as the
author of the personal recollections of Joan

April Harper. But the
Ef-tﬁg’ l?:agrl:snl:gn;h%f e cariiniks iaf thi

r English story teller. In fact, if
???e?m:tyle l§= to be considered, only one

man, Mark Twain, could have written it
The Critic warns as follows: “Aubrey
Beardsley threatems us. That is what we
get for having so persistently denounced
the young man's eccentricities. He an-
ing to Ameri and
?-?a‘;rncg: ixhe?': h::?eﬁ c;tll;‘ntlf. He is gg?f:g to
lecture, and ‘Italian, Art’ and *Ugliness’ will

be his two subjects. On one of them, a;s
least, he is thoroughly qualified to speak.

G. P. Putnam’s Sons announce for early
publication, “Doctor Izard,” & new romance
by Miss Anpa therine Green, the author
of “The ‘Leavenworth Case,” “Marked Per-
sonal,” . etc. This story is described as

ite distinet in character from the au-
?Il:or‘s previous books. It has already been
printed as a gerial, and the reviewers speak
of it as “a story of distinctive originality
and exceptional power, whi.t.:h will linger in
the memory of its readers.

A recent number of Le Gaulois contained
an interview with Zola on his forthcom-
ing book, “‘Rome.” The jdea of this work,
he says; was suggested to him by the news-
papers while he was writing “Lourdes,”
his original plan having been to introduce
a study of the Vatican and neo-(.‘atl}.ollclsrg
in the of the latter w.grk. Roma"
will be of the same size as Debacle,
and there will be forty characters. The

; g ¢ urch will be the
e s %a‘g&e scene, which will

f

General Booth is planning to send a cal-
ony of 10,000 persons to Canada,

Worth, the man dressmaker, made a for-
,i.::."' estimated at $,000,000 during his ¢a-

Queen Victoria is the only lady sovereign
in Europe who never patronized the fa-

mous Parisian costumer, Worth, whose
death has recently been announced.

The French idea that France is a good.,

country to live in is illustrated by the fact
that the French immigrants to this coun-
try in the last fiscal year numbered only
35,662 persons.

Ex-Senator Thurman has become a strict
recluse since the death of his wife, He
reads all night, and spends the day asleep
in his library in his house In (.‘olur'}mus, 0.
He is eighty-two years of age,

A Chicago jury has declared that any-
body may tear down a red flag without
being liable for the cost of the article.
The verdict specifies that the red flag is a
svmbol of opposition to the authority of
the law,

Commander Ballington Booth, of the Sal-
vation Army, has been conducting, in Cal-
vary Church, New York city, services, the
announced object of which is to show that
tha so-called “better” people of the city
need the work of the Salvation Army as
well as the people in the slums.

M. Diebler, the Frefch executioner, an-
nounces his intention of resigning. He
has been suffering from the influenza, He
is at the present moment, says the Gaulois,
In negotiations with a view of assuring
the succession of his son to his poet, after
which he will seek a well-enrnm} rest,

The Aitken Bible, a copy of which has
just been sold in Boston for $300, was the
first Bible in the English language ever
printed in America. The imprint is as fol-
lows: “Printed and sold by R. Aitken, at
Pope's Head, three doors ahove the coffee
house in Market street, MDCCLXXXIL"™

Rubinstein's will has been proved at St.
Pelersburg. Two houses valued at $175,000
and his author’s rights were to be held in
individual possession by his widow, his =on
and his married daughter. The heirs agreed
to a partition, his author's rights, except
for the opera, “The Demon,” being as-
sessed at only £00 a wear.

It is stated that the people are so alarmed
in Germany for fear the next child soon to
be born to the Emperor and Empress will
be a son that pravers have been offerel In
some of the churches by the superstitious
people to avert the calamity. There is a
traditional Yrophwy that the Hohenzollern
dynasty will fall when the Emperor has
seven sons. There are six now in the fam-
ily of the present ruler, and one daughter.

Maurice Jokai, the Hungarian novelist,
has refused the presidency of the Hun-
garian branch of the Peace Society. He
says: *I will deceive no one. I am pre-
sparad, if the powers of Europe agzree to
disarm, to pay three times the taxes I
have paid up to the present. I will devote
all my faculties to the great cause. But if
my fatheriand, my fresdom, my nation,
my king are attacked by any one, then I
know no theories. I will take my gEray

head where it must fall in the noble
cause,"”

They laid him in his box of waoad,
With silver-mounted panals,
He thought the spring had come for good,
And shed his winter flannels.
—Judge.

HOW THE OTHER HALY DIE.

Edward W. Townsend, in New York Sun.

*Me and the murdered lady was the only
American ladies in the tenement,” said the
woman who had given Tommy a piece of
crust with some sugar on it.

Tommy could not eat the crust and dia
not seem to crave for the sugar, for after
he had held it to his pale lips & momem
he let it drop from his little weak fingers
to the floor, where two larger children
fought for it until one of the Italian wom-~
en rapped them over their heads and drove
them out cf the room, still snarling and
fichting.

Pietro, the old ltalian Loarder, who held
Tommy in his arms, crooned, "Poor Tow-
my! Poor Tewmy!" and tried to place the
baby's arms about his own brown and
wrinkled neck, but Tommy's hands dropped
to his side, too weak to do anything clse.

“Her name was Maggie,"”" continued the
American to the stranger. “She come here
from Cherry Hill and took up with a Guin-
ny here in Mulberry Bend. He abuscd her
terrible, and the chair is too good for him."™

Some of the Italian men scowlgd at the
word “Gainny.” They could not undesiand
all the American woman said, but they
caught that word and showed their re-
sentment. The Italian women, who could
understand less English than the men,
moaned, *“Oh, Gesu' Oh, Gesu! Oh, Santa
Maria!"' their feclings moved more by the
excitement than by horror at the crime
or sorrow for the murdered woman. Maggle
had not been popular in that back tens
ement, nor in the court In front of it,
where nearly all the life they knew went
on.

“Poor Towmy! Poor Towmy!" crooned
old Pietro, patting the child's thin dirty
little hands with one of his big hard palms.

Tommy turned his pale, pinched face and
big, beautiful, hopeless eyes toward Pletro,
signed wearily, and then his eyellds drcoped

and closed: not in sleep, in languor.

“I wonder will the soclety agent be here
first, or the wagon,’ a young woman they
called Lena sald, with an air of important

on,
m}'t':i[‘%guvjvagon. sure,”’ answered Lizzle, the
American woman, as one understanding the
governmental arfawrs ef Mulberry Bend bet-
ter than anyone elgse, not born there, could.

Lena had come from the other side of the
Bowery, Hester street way. She took up
with a pickpocket, not of her race, and
had been driven from her people’s colony.
Even on the Bend she dared not go around
to the Baxter-street side of the block, for
they are nearly all Jews thers; as nearly
«0 as on the Mulberry-street siae they are
Italians. So she was practically a prisoner
in the tenement and iis court, because the
police would not let her go out on the
street on her own side of the biock, since
the orders came from headquarters to keep
the women out of the saloons there for the
protection of Jack ashore. ]

“It's near time for the wagon, then, ain't
it™' Lena asked of Lizzle. L g

“Sure not,”” Lizzie responded. Hasn't
the cop to go to the Tombs with Joe and
walit till he 15 held? And then the sergeant
sends word to the coroner, :md‘ he :*or'alds
the wagon. I know well how it's daone.

Lena was impressed by this display of
superior knowledge, and remained silent
for a time. She looked into the closet bed-
room. where Maggie's body was huddled
in the corner where she had falien on her
knees while Joe slashed her life outl

The policeman had taken away only Joe
and the knife; all else in the blood-spat-
tered room remained #s it was an hour
ago, when the startled tenants rushed in
and found Tommy crawling over the body,
and Joe, maniacally drunk, laughing and
sobbing and cursing on Pletro's bed in
the room where the crowd was now, one
of the two rooms occupled by Joe and Mag-
gle and Tommy and the boarder.

*] wonder couldn't we do something to
make Maggie look decenter,”” Lena whis-
pered, after a long pause, during which the
only sounds had E»een the moaning of the
women. “Oh, Gesu!" and the crooning 9!
old Pietro, “Poor Towmy!

Poor Towmy!”

] wonder you want to go to the island.’
Lizzie snapped back harshly. “Don't you
know you'g get pinched if you touched the
body before the wagon comes When Mollie
Arditti's Johnnie fell from the window and
was dead before Mollie got there, and she
carried him up to her room, didn't the
wagon men threaten to send her to the
{sland for making them climb all the sialrs,
when the kid died in the court? That's the
law, ain’t it, Mr. Moran?

Mr. Moran was the policeman left on
guard until the wagon and the soclety
agent should come to take the body and the
babry. He was seated by the window, on
the only chair in the room, reading a news-
paper. He told the women to shut their
mouths and not trouble him.

The room where the téenants were gath-
ered was not more than ten feet wide and
not quite so deep as that, for the back ten-
ements were aha;l;w" buildi: {;un t!::

wner felt justl n cro E two se
p 3 floor; & two-room set in

room set
there, the stair well being in front
I 85, Shags Srhes e e endeies
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tke policeman lazily when he

reading his paper,. He was not

terested in the case, for he hadh not assisted
in making the arrests, and would not be
mentioned in the newspaper storles.

“Jwoe was drunk last night,” Lizxie began,
when Lena interrupted with:

“No drunker than Maggie. She filled that
boitle three times to my knowing.”

“Lena pointed to a soda-water itle on
the cold stove,

. Three times i= 15 cents,” sald the officer,
“Where'd she get thoe price?”

The women locked at each other know
ittlzg‘!.v. but did not answer the officer's ques-

Lizzle continued: “Joe's been up agains:
it three davs. spending the rent Pietro gave
him; but T heard him come In last night
He was drunk, but he did not beat Mag-
gle. This morning he found the dispossesas
rotice, and that made him mad, though it
was him that spent Pietro's money that
should have gone to pay the rent, and he
beat Maggie till Pletro got him to stop, Joo
went out then and got drunk again. Whan
he came back Pletro was gone, and Joe
dt:ne Maggpie with the Kknife.”

‘Oh, Gesu! Oh, Santa Maria! moaned
the Ttaliin woman to whom the men were
mrking.a rupning translation of Lizzie's
story.

“Poor Towmy! Poor Towmy!”' murmured
Pietro. gently touching the child's stil
face resting against his breast.

;{;::e hadn't worked for a week,” said

“Well, an kcenest man can’t find work
every day,” Liszie exclaimed,

This wes a stab at Lena, whose man
was a pickpocket, and when it was trans-
lated to the Italian women they shrugged
their shoulders and turned their backs on
I:erm. Their huebands were honest men.
Some gathered waste paper, some peddleqd
fruit from push certs and some swept the
streetls.

“Well, he had a rizht not to ask her to
make a living for him—and women chased
off the strests!' lLena setorted angrilv,

No one responded to this, and she added,
going over to the policeman’'s chair and
looking out of the window: *I wonder the
wagon weuldn't come.””

She looked out on the store paved coure,
where, through a network of intervening
clotheslines, she could see women and chii-
dren sorting paper from the big bags the
men brought in from their carts on the
street; writing paper in one plle, newspaper
in mpother, glazed paper in a third, and
straw paner and board in a fourth. They
were not working with their usual solemn in-
dustry and dizegard of all elge, by which
the whole family, helping the husband ang
father, can sometimes make £ a week.
There was an unusual and powerful out-
silde interest which made them frequently
cast anxious and expectant glances at the
mouth of the tunnel-like passagewny which
led to the street. It was through that pas-
sagewny the wagon men must come with
the box. Now and then one, more impa-
tient than the othera, would send a chila
out into the street to inquire if the wagon
was in sight. lL.ena overheard one "of the
children return and report that the wagon
could not yet be seen from either end o
the bend. and then she =ald to Lizzie:
“Come inte my room. 1 have the price.”

A= she passed Pletro she mnp;w_:]. patted
the baby's hands and saild: “I'll send out
for some milk for Tommy."

Pietro smiled his delight. He had given
Joe all of his money, 10 cents, in the morn-
ing,'as a bribe to stop beating Maggie, and
he sorrowed that he could not buy milk for
the baby.

“Poor .Towmy! Poor Towmy!"
“Towmy lik-a milk, good-a milk."

The two women went into the back room
on the fldor below, and sent out one of
the children in the hall with 8 cents and
two bottlee—5 cents for the gin and 3 cents
for the milk. The bottles were soon re-
turned filled and a mouthful of gin was
given to the meesenger—he declined the
milk—for his services.

Pietro walked up and down the little
room with Tommy, up and down, up and
down, turning each time #o that the baby
might not look into the next room where
the thing was in the corner. But Tommy
would not have seen., for his eyes were
closed. Often Pletro went to the hall an
looked down the gloomy stairs to see {f
the women were coming with the milk. He
could hear them shouting songs in the
room below, but no one came with the
millk.

“Poor Towmy! Poor Towmy!" crooned
the old man. He took off the red handker-
chief from his throat and laid it over Tom-
my's head, for it was chlll in theé room.
Pietro thought hard of some other way of
getting food Tommy could eat, Some of the
other women in the house might send out
for a penny's worth of milk, he thought,
but he dreaded to ask them then. He knew
they were all excited and expectant over
the event of the coming of the wagon, and
would resent any suggestion of a task which
might cause them to miss a detail of the
ceremony.

““After the wagon has come and gone,
then, if the agent don’t come soon I'll ask,”
thought Pietro, and he held the baby
slossr to his rough coat, for the room
geamad more chill.

Suddenly the court was alive with ex-
citement. as a swarm of children poured
into it through the passage from the street,
They heralded the wagon men, and the
windowse of the front and back tenements
were instantly crowded with women's
heads. There was a frantic rush up the
stairs of the back tenement ahead of the
wagon men, but this was roughly checked
by the policemen on guard.

The wagon had bheen delaved, and before
the men had gathered up what they came
for the agent arrived—the agent of the
soclety which rescues children from that
life, when those who would prevent such
reacues by the law are in jail or in the
morgue. Before the face of that agent the
children fled in terror and their mothers
hid them.

“Where is the child?" the agent asked
ag he entered the oom.

The women pointed to Pletro,
frightened, =miled, clinging closer
Tommy.

The agent In a kindly manner took the
reid handkerchief from off Tommy's head,
Fle looked at the haby, felt its pulse,
placed his ear to its heart, and then Laid
to the wagon men:

“This goes with you, too.
case for me."”

I’ietro felt of the baby's face, gasped
and shrieked:

“Oh, Gesu! Oh, Gesu! Poor Towmy!
Poor Towmy,” and the women wailed, “Oh,
Madonna."

he said.
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LIFE AMONG AFGHANS,

Their Courage and Bravery Will Com-
pure Favorably with Any Natlon.
Home and Country.

The courage and undaunted boldness of
the Afghan will bear comparison with that
of any nation, and many are the instances
of personal bravery known to British of-
ficers. Tnere lives in the Yusufzia country,
en old chieftain, the hero of many fights,
who now enjoys a well-earned pension,
with the village manor as a reward for
honorable service, and who on more than
one occaslon risked his life to save that of
his commanding officer,

The present editor of the London Even-
inz Globe records with gratitude the fact
that thirty vears ago his life was saved by
Afzal Khan, the recent envoy to the Cabul
court. Major Wigram Battye whom 1
buried at Jelabad, fell on the battlefield of
Fattahabad, in the conquest of Afghan ter-
ritory, but they were Afghan soldiers of
his own regiment who stood over his dead
body to protect it from insult. The mis-
sionary Tuting was attacking the faith of
the Moslem in the streets of an Afghan
city., when his life was attempted by an
asgassin, but it was his Afghan servant
who saved the preacher’s life, even in the
midst of vopulayr tumult.

Colin Mackenzie, one of the Cabul pris-
oners of 1842, often told the story of that
Afghan chivalry which protected the lives
and honor of English ladjes in the exclite-
ment of a national rebellion. Nor are they
slow to appreciate the quality of bravery
in others., In the frontier war of 1863 a
vounz English officer was deserted by his
hative sepoys, and for some time held his
own in 61‘:: midst of a crowd of Afghan
warriors. When the brave young soldler
fell, eovered with wounds, the very men
who hnid cut him down bore testimiony to
the indomitable pluck of the young En-
glishman, who, rather than run with his
men, faced the foe, and died like a man,
They raised one united shout in the
Afghan language as he fell: *“Bravo!
bravo! there's a brave yvoung fellow!™

But they are revengeful and jealous.

Gives Her Baby to the Lord.

Chicago Post.

At the North Clark-street barracks of
the Salvation Army vesterday a baby was
consecrated to a life of labor and prayer
for the reclamation of sinners. There were
many people present, and ali of them ad-
mired the baby, which was a heaunty. It
was held by a pretty lassle while Captain
Winchell prayved for the parents, of whom
the mother was of the army, but not the
father. General Fieldinz blessed the baby,
afd there was much singing,
prayers and a collection
added to the treasury of the Lord.

pray & minute.
mother turned ber c¢hild’'s face to the light,
her own aglow. _
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FOURTH MICHIGAN CAVALRY.

The President of the Confederncy Was
Dressed Iin Woman's Clothing
and Carrled a Water Pall.

Thomas Lennon, in Steuben (Ind) Repub-
lican.

Pursuant to your request I have under-
taken the task of writing the lttle I can
remember of the capture of Jefferson Da-
vis, President of the Southern Confaderacy,
an event at which I was present and took
a part. The 1st of May, 186, my regiment,
the Fourth Michigan Cavalry, and othera
were laying at Macon, Ga. A scout from
my regiment discovered “0ld Jeff™ and a
train traveling south through the ecountry.
Jeff was paseing himself as a Yankee quar-
termaster buying. supplies for the Yankee
army. Thia scout’s name was Willlam Wil-
son, and he was a native of East Tennes.
see, On making this Important discovery
he reported the fact to Colonel Minty, who
reported it to General Wilson. The General
at once sent out his pet regiment, the First
Wisconsin. This regiment had been gone
three days bhefore General Wilson would
give his consent to our colonel to let us go,
When he did consent, however, we were at
once started out, and marched three days
under sealed orders; but on reaching Abbe-
ville our orders were copcned aod then we
knew for the first time what we were after.
The next afternoon we ran on tuv one of
Davis's wagons, which was loaded with
flour and ham. The wagon had broken
down and stood in the road. We had a
good square meal out of ham and flapjacks.
The regiment then marched a little wayvs
furiher and went into camp. <olonel Prich-
ard then sent orders around to euch com-
pany for all the men who had horses which
could march eighty miles to report at head-
quarters. He detailed one company to go
and guard a ford close by, Company L, I
think it was. The squad that reported to
headquarters numbersd 118 men, the regi-
ment at that time numbering 428 in all

The one hundred and eighteen men
lected to go started about 4 o'clock, and
had to make a detour to head Jeff off., Our
squad got to a place named Irwinsville
about 1 o'clock that night and captured a
darkey, of whom we made some inquiries,
He toid us there was a camp about “‘rwo
whoops" from there: He meant about a
mille., The darkey was made to pilot the
command to where we got in sight of the
rebel camp light. The colonel detailled a
Heutenant and twenty men to go and sur-
round the eamp on foot. When they had
had time enough to do that
the rest of the command went
in on & lope. There was a lght
in Jeff"s tent, and when he heard the clat-
ter outside we could see him jump out of
bed, We were sure then we had him.
The colonel stationed guards on that tent
right off. Another thing that convinced us
was the very iine hors=e saddled and tied
right by the tent, But it was the first nigot
for twelve nights that Jeff had been with
his ' family. When everything was secure
the pickets were sent out for morning, It
wias then about 2 o'clock or half past,
About 3 o'clock our picket challenged a
soldier in rebel uniform: “Who comes
there?' The answer he got was, “"Who be
you?' The picket answered, *“We are
Yanks."” The robel answered, “You are just
the men we are after.” He then wheeled
and ran, and our picket fired at him.

A SERIOUS MISTAKE.

Pretty soon the advance charged on our
plcket and our reserve opened fire on them,
and it was reported that eleven saddles
were emptied by that volley. But the at-
tacking party then fell back all the sama
and formed a line of battle and came for
us again, and we had considerable skirmish-
ing with them. After awhile we made up
our minds we were lighting our own men,
or men who had the same Kind of guns that

we had. So a scrgewnt in my company by
the name of Reason Right lay down behind
a log among tho'w abtout a quarter of an
hour before he could get thém to cease fir-
ing on each other. It turned out that the
men we ook for encmies were a part of
the First Wisconzin regiment, which had
started out tnree days before we had. Ona
incident which I recall in this unfortunate
encounter: A comrade in my regiment, by
the name of John Hnes, was talking to
a man on the other side, He said, "I do
not want to shoot at yvou for I think voa
are a Yank.” H: had hardly the worda
spoken when the First Wisconsin cavalry-
man shot him through the mouth., We lost
two men, and a leutenant lost hils arm,
ghot through the elhbow Now in the mean-
time we were under the impression that
Jeff had an escort of two thousand Texan
rangers.

ltc was now coming daylight and Mrs,
Davies came to the door of the tent and
asked the guard If he would let her mother
go to the creek to get some water. The
guard told her “Yes,” and soon a d §
131l woman came out with a shawl over
her head and with a pail in her hand,
As sne was passing the guards one o
them said, *“It {2 a damned queer woman
that wears long boots.” Jefl's morning gown
had caught in one of the leath#rs he pulled
his boots on with. The guard pointed
this out to the other guards and all com-
manded him to halt, but he kept going
right along.®' when Mrs. Davis seeing five
carbines pointed at her husband, could not
stand it any longer and rushing out ex-
eclaimed: *‘For God's sake, do not shoot
the President of the Confederate States
85 the cat was out of the bag and Jeff
wanted the boys to shoot him then and
there. We also captured some of the rebel
Cablnet: I think there ~were twenty-one
persons Iin all,;” and six army wagons, threa
ambulances and a carriage of the rock-
away pattern; also the teamsters of ench
rig.

'f‘he First Wisconsin was very mad. They
went into camp the night before, within
two and a half miles of Jeff, and the Fourth
Michigan gtoie a march on them, and beat
them out: so they were 80 mad that they
would not help to guard Jeff back to Ma-
con, but asked the privilege of seeing him
next morning, so Jeff was taken out and
the regiment took a circle around him and
then left us with him.

OTHER INCIDENTS.

1 remember another incident that eccurred
at that time. There was a deserter from
the rebel army with us by the name of
Lynch. As soon as we got into Davis's
camp he took Jeff's horse and went into
the woods with him a little ways, and (t
was eald he got $10,000 in gold out of the
saddle pozkets. It is also told that there

was a mnigger watching Lygeh, who stole
the money from him. When he got back to
Macon, the government agent wanted
Jeff’'s horse. Lynch thought he had as good
a right to the horse as the agent, but he
could see they were golng to take the horge
away from him anyway: 80 he went 1o
clean his gun, and, sitting with his back
to the horse, with the barrel resting on
his shoulder. pulled the trigger and shot
the horse, That ended the horse dispute,
He wa® shot, accldentally, of course, and
we were all glad, for we d4id not llke the
agent,

When we went to Macon with Davis after
he was captured we did not know thers
was a reward offered for him. On the sec-
ond day's march there wers small hund hills

osted at all the consplcuous places: “A

vndred Thousand Dollars for the capiure
of Jeff Davis.”" When Jeff saw those bills
it made him gick; so he asked the Colonel
if he would not let him ride his horse,
for he said he was tired of rviding in the
carriage, He was granied the privilege,
but his guard was doubled. At every crosa-
roads he came to, he would leok up and
down it, and once he made the expregsion
that if he could get three jumps ahead
we might shoot all we pleased at him,
bt he soon got discouraged snd after two
hours went back into the carriage rnd rod=
with his family. He had a little boy with
him about four years old. The boy would
gay to our boys, “Soldlers, let me have a
gun. 1 want to shoot a Yank." Every
night when we went into camp a heavy

‘would walk in a elrele around the
prisrucrs, then the relief in a4 circle arounl
them, then the rest of the regiment laid
down In a ecirele around the whole, =o
the reb:zl Presidint was well guarded. When
we got to Macon with Davis the town was
full of mpla. Twenty of our sergeants
were detalled (o escort him to Fortress
Monroe and lock him up.

A lloru'i Cure for Rheumatism.

e

. Philadelphia Inquirer.

A striking Instance of animml Instinct, or
“horse szense, ed by the actions of
80 by Henry Root, a pros-

on. . Mr, Root's
for months with

body, and all the




